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"THN GLOOMY Ca sTLE" 
| CMARa CTERS 


Paul BYONSON ceccccecacecsecee Very Nest man of fifty. 

Dre avthur Jackson seccceceese HGUt Light cheracter comedy. 
JOLLY JIGGS vecescescsccecsses VOrY young juvenile. 

JFOTEIng scccccccecceccacsccccvcoe TY Pienl old servant. 

Aunt Fanny eccssceccoseccesees Neat old ludy. 

TheankfulLl ecccecccscscccceeces SOULLTAttS lead. 


PROPS 
Small library table Fira-place 
Picture of Cnurlane Cabinet door that rises 
Thres chairs Ine Settes 
Flood light Curtains to draw on window 
ergs suit case Small locket 
smell foot stool Sofa pillows 
Gilt paper orown Gilt paper circlet 
Two sashes Candlestick with  .wrism 
Floor lamp Sil<en eord 
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" THS GLOOMY CASTLE " 





Paul Bronson 

(enters L. after opening. warms hunds at fire. Looks to see that 
no one is watching him, and then goes slowly to cord in Cc. pulls 
cord and panel slowly raises revesling picture of a beautiful 
young woman. He gases at the picture fondly for a moment ) 
Charlene: My beautiful Charlene! all these years am still I 
cannot forget you! (bitterly yanks coord ami panel drops) 

syorkins 
(knocks on D. RR.) Master Bronson! Master Bronson! (opens door) 
A ghost, sir, she's been trying to scale the garden wall and 
come over in your lani. The gardner saw her tirst sir, and oh 
forgive me, but she wes the exsct image of--- | 

Paul 
Whop Whoe Don't stammer$ Who? (beats floor with cane) 

gorkins 
Do be careful. Your leg, sir. EHemember your father died of 
just sucn en injury. 

Paul 


Well, then don't get me excited with your ghost yarns. [t8s only 
gome mischeivious Pillage imp playing a joke on me-~--trying to 
get into my estate. But Ii shall not permit even 4 "ghost" to 
broek my rule of twenty years. (bell of stage) Go answer the door. 
Jorkins 
Very good, sir. 
Paul 


And remember no more ghami. That's my old friend Doctor Jackson 
at the door, but remember no more ghosts. 

Jorzins 
Yes sir---no more ghost---but this was a ghost--- 

Paul 


Get out! 
JO rkins 

(wows )Very good sirt (exits D. R) 
goxuEins Paul 


Bliested pesky servant: (feels leg) Oh whet paint ‘that misery! 
Baht 

guckson 
{enters D. Re very jovial humor) Well, good gorning old sore 
heed! 

Peul 
Good moming, bludder button’ 

Jackson 
Now that's a fine way to talk to a frieni---your only frtend 
in the vills ge---and besides your private physicdan. hy if you 
don't treet me good, I'm liable to give you medicines tht will 
meke wWOoree. 

Paul 
Beh! It's e cinch you heven't given me any medicine that would 
meke mo any better. 

Jackson 
Tut! Tut! Paul, o1d boy, I just passed somebody who made me 
thirmk of old times~--twenty years 470. 


Pan bd 
Your 014 sweetheart Miss Fanhy Parsons, I suppose. 

Jackson 
Yes. There she was as fresh ani as beautiful as ever, but she 
looked me straight in the eye as though I did not exist. 

Paul 


a , 
5 ie 





ee 


2 


; Pauj 
“het did you expect her to dor She hsn't spoken to you in 
twenty years, not since--~- 
Jacks on 
Not since I tried to help you sippe with her sister. I love her 
Paul, I can't help it, even if I am getting past the rifty line. — 
Paul 
Forget her, Old mani Ah, arthur, whet damned old fools we've 
been, you und J---haven't we---wasting our lives over two girls 
tho--=who (voice breaks, then becomes loud und angry) Damn it! 
Who didn't cure whether we lived or died. 
Jacks on 
But they did ocare---Fanhy loved me with all her heart and soul, 
and her little sister Chxrlene worbhipped you! 
Paul 
Yes---arnd proved it hy marrying a psalm singing, paverty stricken 
minister missionary in Arkansaw! Hump she must have worshipped me 
Jackson 
All right, we'il drop the subject since it puts you on the outs 
wits the world, tut, Paul, do you know who has come to live with 
Miss Fanny Parsons--- 
Paul 
How should I know? I haven't spoken to her for twenty years. 
I have no use for her. You see I even have my shades pulled down 
on the windows in this room, so that I won't look out and see 
her ugly house sittin» next door to mine. 
Jackson 
Well, any wayk a new physicdan has taken up headquarters at her 
place. 
Paul 
Wheat another doctor? 
dackson 
Yes, I'm guite worrééd for fear my practice may become somewhat 
smaller. caverywhere I go I fim she 's--~- 
Paul 
Ie the Doctor a she? 
Jacxson 
You don’t think a he would be living in the same house with 
® Spinister lady like Fanhy Parsons. This little doctor is 
&® girl with golden hair, blue oyes-- Soe you she has slready 
cured three of my pee 
Paul | 


that? How? 
Jackson 

By @ little game she calls "The Thankful Game" 
Paul 


Theankfnl geme! 

Jackeon 
Yes, its a little idea she has thst makes every one glad that 
they eren't any worse off than they already are. She has worked, 
sone marvelous cures---asf{ter curing all the people with just 
im.ginary ille, she has sturted on the oripples---and eo I mve 
invited her up to see you! 

ul 


Ps 
The devil you have! Well she'll have to unlock three padi ocked 
gates---climb over a six-foot hedge---mow down a bodyguaré 
oF able bodied men, and bowl over a couple of blood hounis to 
get into the prasence of this cripple. 

Jackson 





Exactly! That's what I told her, but your padlocks, and body — 
guards only delighted her. "I'm thankful he's so hurd to reach A | 
j 


Pre“, i... 
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3 
she chirped "For I'll be all the more thankful when I do meet 
old Ying Grumpy." 
Pa 


(explosively) Old King Grumpy! The impud ent 1ittbe ming! 
Jackson 

We] le-when she asked me the name of the King who lived in this 

gloomy castle , I told her dd Xing Grumpy who hadn'tsmiled in 

twenty years. 


That's a nice recommendation for your best friend isn't it? 
What is she any way? A girl---a woman---a8 baby=---4n engel , 
or e helf wit like yourself--- 
Jackson 
I tell you, Paul she's got me going. And when ao soured o1d 
batchellor like me is lost, there's not much hope Zor even you. 
Paul 


Oh I think I could withstami her blandishments: There never Was 
a woman yet I couldn't resist--~- 

Jackson 
{(peuse, nerrowly) Not one! 


ul 
(sedly after pause) Yes~-~-onel 
gackson 
Aané thie one's like her. 
Paul 


Like her? What do you mean? [I say, old ma&n, who is the wierd 
creature whom you are 80 bent on bringing here? 
Jaczs on 
You really wish to know? 
Paul 
Yes. You've roused my curiousity. 
Jacc<son 
Well then---she's Charlene's dsuughter. 
Paul | 
Che rbené's daughter: 
yackson 
yes, and what is mawe the living breathing image of Charlene'g 
g@aogbee? She ia living with her aunt Fanny. 
Paul 


{ina daze) Charlene's daughter! Little Charlene's daughter! 


Jaccge on 
Coming to cure you of all your grouchiness to make you a different 
man. 
Pa wl 
(as he hears knoc.ing in De Le U.) Listen! Where's thet coming fra 
Jaer.g on 
From the tunnel. 
Paul 
The tunnel? Nonsense---that tunne] hes been opened since--- 
Jacxaon 


(goes to D. Le Ue) Here Iam. Thankful! Come on in, (opens door 
edmitting thankful) 
Paul 
(staring at her) Charlene's daughter? 
Jacks on 
(presenting her and bowing) His Majesty! The King? 
Thankful 
(real deep courtesy) How do you do: 
Pual 


(nesses hands over eyes, the voice pleases him, faintly emiles } 


= 
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Thenkial 
You smiled! You emiled! I'm so thankful I came. (laughing 
with girlish delight, she skDgs toward him) 

Paul 
Stop! 

Thank fal 


(stops short and babances on one foot) Oh please forgive me---~ 
King Grumpy. 

Paul 
Don't call me that! Stop that bowing end scraping. I'm not @ 
Hing and I'm not grumpy and I want youto quit standing on one 
foot like an ostrich, and don't flit about the room lixe a wille- 
o-the wisp, but humanize into a child and let me look «t you. 

Thankful 
((etiffens her legs) How's this? 

Paul | 
(looks at her for a long time, then sits down, om pesses hand 
over ayes) 

_ Grankful 

Please formive me, sir? Have I pained your 

Paul 


It 's nothing. J---I'm not well. You see---[--['ve broken my 


1 68«=-- 

Tha nk ful 
Oh how lovely! 

Paul 
Lovely $ 

TheankP?ul 


Why yes, it gives you something so easy to be Thankful abt. 
(smilingly) Aren't you glad it isn't your neck? 
Paul 


My neck--~godd heavens! 

Than«x<fal | 
why, yes~---rfor then you'd be dead instead of just "shtivelled up" 
Then you wouldn't be alive to be Thankful. 

Paul 
Humph! If you'd been through the sorrow Itvebeen through, you'd 
know there was nothing in lire to be Thankful about. (mournfully 
rubs leg as if in pain) Omly things to make me miserable: 

Thankful 
Well, since you sean to love being miserable so wellt you can 
be thenkful you've got so many things to make you mis. reble. 


| Peul 
Who ssid I loved being miserable, Miss Jump at Conclusivuns, sii 
down! : 
Thankful 


(sits down and lool about the room) My you must be rich. This 
is such e periectly elegant castha---s0 beautiful but so gloomy. 
But then with a Kine Grumpy ruling in it you couldn't expect it 
to be other-wise. You kuow I live next door to you with my 
aunt Fanny. She won't tell me unything about you, so I met 
good Dr, Jeckson one day and he told me all] about you. He suid 


you needn't me to come and teach you the Thankful Game: I've 


been teaching everybody in town. Gee, I just love peoplet 

My eunt Fenny is cross with me sometines, but I just say I'm 

Thankful, because if she hadn't of sent for me vhen my daddy 

died-..[-..[ wouldn't have had no where to Llive--and then it 

would be hard to think of Something to be Thankful about. . 
Peul 

Where did you get this brilliant fhankful Geme, little girl? 


J 
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Thankfral 
My father inventied it. When you're a hsif starved missionary 
in Arkansaw you have to think hard of what you are thankful for. 
Oh I miss my daddy, but I just keep on thinking of the Thankful 

e---ani sometimes I'm Thankful he's gone--~because--~he won't 

heave work where he's going, At least I never heard of people 
worcing in Heaven, did your And you Rnow time heals all wounds. 

Paul 
Yes-~--only time doesn't heall all wounds----not e113 

shankful 
(gc-ing to him) Why your Majesty you 100k ill-~--mve I hurt you! 

Paul 


Wo---it's an old hurt; one that time hasn't healed. (wipes tear 
from aye) Come, closer, little one-~-there's mist before my eyes. 
I--{f can't seo you. 
Thankful 
O£ course you can't. It's sodark in here. Wi4it I will open 
the window and let the sumshine in! ‘Theres (skips to French 
window drews curtains and sunshine fills the room)Now we can 
be Thenkful it isn't raining today. But look there's a littie 
tiny reinbow in the sky! Do you know what the rainbow means? 
It is God's promise to his people that he is still in Heaven about 
(sees cendle stick with prisms on it on mantle) Oh 100K a pretty 
prismnq----I'1] set it in the window t reflect the sunshine 
and then, you won't have the heart to ever shusB the curtains again 
Paul 
Those curteins haven't been da#awsn in twenty years! 
Thenkfal 
Why, your Majesty: 
Paul 


(not curtly;but unsmilingly) I'm not "Your Majesty" I'm only 4 


Me Q. 
Thankful 
Please don't be anly a man, sir! Mske believe you're a King, 
for then I can mke believe that you sare my king~--the king 
My Mcther used to tel] me about---the King of her fairy tales: 
Paul 
{dreemily) The story --your mother told yOu~~- 
thankful 


Yes! would you like to neur ity It's a beautiful story about 
ea Xinge--a princess--and love! Shall I tell gt to your (takes 
Little foot stool to his chair krileels beside him) (without waiting 
for himto say yes) All right I will! (begins facing audéeene) 
Well-e--once upon a time--- 

Pani 
Beit! Is thie story true? 

Thankful 
Well, it's mostly true, sire---st least that's always what 
my mother said when I asked her. Well, any wey Once upon 4 
time the « was a pfrtncess who loved a king and he loved hor. 
Thore castles werenot very far apart. Only # stone wall and 
& prickly hedge between them. You---You---like Aunt Fanny's 
house um your castle. Well the Lovely Princess father didn't 
eperove of the King marrying his daughter because the King's 
people were very fast-~-and they oppposed his politcal life. 
Whenever the princess went about the town some ons went with 
her to see that she did speak to hor King. Well, one day he 
passed by his loved ones side and thrust a mte in her hand 
in which he begged her to elppe and if willing t sive hima 


secret signal~-- 








Paul 
Two candles in the window instead of one--- 
Thankful 


why your majesty--~io0 know this atory to0--.- 
raul 


I think I've heard it some where before--~go on/ He begged her 
to mn away. 

Thankful ss. 
She was willing and placed the candies inthe wimiow. The next 
time the King saw her he thmsts another note in her mnd saying 
he had se sewsét passage dug from his castle to hers, and for her 
to signal the first good opportunity to escape] S0 she waited 
und waited and one night a great fire broke out. 


Puad 
Phe postoffice burned down--- 
| Than 


ikful 
wh, it is the seme story after all. 
Beul 
Yes it is tho same siory--after all. f{ihat then? 
Thankful 


Just as they were about to make thefr escape through the tunnel 
the two lovers were caught by the father of the princess he 
shetched mr umay fron the xing, and thenrringess never saw the 
Beautiful Zine any more. (seeing his tears) It is a sad story 
ien't it, your Mejesty. hy mother used to weep when she told 
me the story. 

Peul 


(quickly, savegely) You meen thate She wept? 
Tha nk ful 

Sometimes she could hardly go on---the story hurt her so 
Pa 


Go on~--tell me more---what happened after she was torn for the 
King's arms---my story ended the re-~- 

Tha nkfal 
Well, after thet the cruel father agent the hexrtbroken princess 
far avay where she could never see her beautiful Eing any more-- 
then one day her father died, leaving her a message that she 
hed killed him by her conduct, and thet she must wash away her 
crime by gcing into the church ind bring soule to Christ! 

Paul 


am she obeyed? 

Thankful 
Yew, though she never ceased to love her beautiful King. She 
fimilly married anothsr man---8 poor missionary like my father-- 
but she always loved the beautiful king---ani every night she 
preyed for him---eni when the little child was born it had 
eyes like the <ing's. Everyone wonder how the little child 
got such eyes -~--because on niehter the mother nor the fathers 
eid€e were they to be found---but the Princess knew! And she 
called them "memory eyes" for they were theyeyes of her beautiful 

king---whom she had never ceased to love---The end! 
Paul 


Oh, you're sure the princess never rorgot her Xing! 

Thancful | 
Het till her dying day. Nor did my mother forget hin sither. 
even though he was only e king in a Feiry tale. Why the last 
thing she suid to me before she died---~was to pray for him. 
Ana I do everynight---and ask God to make him Qhankful! 

Paul 


And he has heard your orayer st last. The xing knows now thet 
his darling was true to him to the least. He 's suffered, he's 
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Lived the life of a lonely old hemit for twenty years but 
now he's Thankful---he's gdad. Re thought she wis fickle and did 
not care tor him; But he knows now, little mamory oy os--my 
Little memory eyes} 

Thanx«ful 
(drawing back) Why, I don't understand your Mnjesty-~-I am not 
the real memory eyss. 

Paul 
Oh yes you xwrel Go to the wallthere. Go to the wall thera, if 
you will---littie one--(rises) Place your hand on that serd. 


Tha ikfal , 
This one, si re? 

fanl 
Yes~-==pull slowly. 

Than 1 


(pulls cord slowly ani cabinet panel moves up revelaing & picture 
of her mother) Oh’ (stands sSransfixed for a moment) Mother: 
Mother! My own darling mother!,(holds hands out appeslingly to 
picture) Come bac to mo---nobody loves me---nobody wants me--- 
I try to be glad, but Oh mother dear, [ want to be wanted--- 
I want to be loved-~=-please---come back: Please! (sinks on 
sofa sobbing) 

Paul 
{forgetting his lamenss am crossing to her) Now you understand. 
I am the Xing and your besuiliful mother was the crincess, and 
you are my little memory eye who les prayed for my happiness 
811 of these years? My little memory eyes. Mine! Hine 
How happy I em now. And I didn't thim it possible in ail my 
Lonel iness. 

Thankful 
LOonelienegs] Then you're lonely toor 

Paul 


. Desperately! Hunzrilyt I mve needed a womsn's hand and a 


child's presence all these years: 

Tha nkful 
A chiba@'s presence---why I---I om only a child. i111 doe 
Oh please good Mister King may I come here to your gloomy 
cestic and live. 


Paul 
(tenderly) you would like to stay in my castle and be my little 


girl? 

Thinkfal 
Yes, let me please. aunt Fanny doesn't want me---8 he told me 
so the day I ocame---she said she just let me come because [ 
was an oprhante--ani because I ws Aer sister's child. oh , 
good King "eautiful Mr King--it's so hard to be thankful--when 
youfre not co aa Say you want me, won't you please? 

aul 
Saht youlFrom the bottom of my lonley heart--from the depths of 
my Lonely soul! 

Thankful 
Then I'll go tell aunt Fanny _'m moving. She'll be Thankful, 
because she doesn't want me. Amd I'll be thinsful because you 
do want me! (exits L.) You just wait! — 

Paul 
I'll wait gladZy joyfull---always ! 

? Jacks on 

(enters R.) well did she cure the old cross patch! 

Paul 
Cure mel I'm & new man~--6 now man I tell you. Think of it, 
Arthur, she loved me} Chariene---my little Charlene loved me 





waoneenlovyed me unto the end. My God! If [I had only «known--- 
if I hed only known-~-(sovers face witn hends) And now she comes. 
Her little girl. ---my little girl! oh, Arthur, I must have her. 
I musti I[ must! 

sackson 
Youe—--you want Teankful? 

Paul 
I'm going to adopt heri 

gaciks on 
You're crasy. Do you thin rar & moment that Fanny Parsons would 
give up her own flesh and blood, least of all to man she has not 
spoken to in twenty years. 

Paul 


But she doesn't want her.. She told her so. MWhink or the cruel$y 
of telling a poor lonly little heart that she wasn't wanted. 
But I went her and she'll be here today. 

Jacks on 
“ith h-r aunt Fanny after her lixe a hungry wolf. By Jove! Here's 
where I beat a hasty retreat. Good day. 

Pa 


Bl 
Weit, don't go-~--thet's just what you want old Fanny Parsons to 
do. She hasn't spoken to you for twenty ye:rs---now's your chance 
tc meke h:r speak. Why, you don't know whet might happen. 
Jecks on | 
More likely for her to crown me with eae chir instead of speaking 
- to met 


Bul . 
Hell, e& least that would show you that sho thought of you! 
Jackson 
Well, you cheerful grave digger! 
Paul : 


Aren't you game to taxe a chane? 

Jacks on 
You got the right word! It's wu chence and & fine chance. But 
I'll teke it---if it kills me! I['11 stick! (goes to him) 


Parl 
Brave boy! (shakes his hand) 

Thankful 
{entere D. b.){large suit case clothes under ani, two hets on 
head, brightly) Well I've moved! 

Pa 


al 
{embreces her) Thenkful! 


MKKKKEKKEKKEKREEKEE 


(Curtain Yises discovering Paul dressed with « paper gilt crown 
o EY Head. Jackson wears a gilt circlet on his head, and 
hes 8 sash thrown aroumd his shoulder. they are laughing am 

eatingniee crean.) 

The nkful 
Your Hejesty, you tell wery entertaining stories. Now, Doctor 
Jackson, it's your time to tell a story in the court of good 
fellow. 

Jacks on 3 
A411 right! Here goes once upon 2 time a pretty little gird 
cumea into the lives of two lonley 014 batehellors and made them 
both happy. The end! 

Paul 
fThet's no story---tiat's the truth! 
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Thankful 
Oh aren't we all just so happy and Thankful. [t seems wa have 
known each other for sever. 

Jack 8 on 
Well, who knows? Perhaps we knew each other in some previous 
existence. 

Thankful 
Some previous existence f Why maybe that's where I've seen your 
fece before, Dre Jackson. In some previous existence! 


vacrs on 

Verylikely -~ 
raul 

Yes, or in the Rogue's gelloery'. 
guackson 

Or in the Eall of Fame! 
Thankful 


Yo---but I've never been to either of those places, but I recall 
your face som ewhe re~~— 


Paul 

Heybe itt wes on a bull dog? 
Jackson 

Whoever heard of a good looking bubl dog? 
Thankfal 


Hoe=~but the rirst time I met Dr. Jackson, I knew I'd seen him 
seaewhere before. I xcnew I had seen thet face. I[t~--it bothered 


0G. 
Paul 
He! Idon't wonder! That face would bother most anybody! 
gorkins 
{knocks Le ani enters) Sxeuse, sir, but Hiss Fanny Parsons is 
at the door, sir. Shall I let her in. 


Panaly 
Fanny Parsons! 

Jvucks On 
Panny’. 

Thankful 


Good night-~-Zt's auntie coming to get me--~she's just discovered 
I was gone---gshe wasn't home-~--when [ moved. 


Jorkins 
She insists upong coming in, sir. 
Paul 
Show her in, Jorzins! 
Fan ny 
{enters L%:) 
sorkings 


She's in, sirS Very good sirt (exits Lb.) 
Paul 


Eow ad: you do, Miss Parsons. 
Fanny 

Where is my niece, Mr. Bronson. I have just been info med--- 
Thank ful 

(vrightLy) Here I am, Aunt Fanny. 
Paul 


{politely} will you be seated? 
Juckson 
{over burdened with polites) Yes, please be seated. (gets shair) 


Fanny . 
(giving him a cvld look) No I thank you! Thankfnl, what does 
this meen? Come home ut onmel 

Thankful 
But I am home, Aunt Fanny. I've moved here. 





10 
Fanny 
(ezghest) Moved here® are you mad? (sees men) Are you 41] maa? 
Am I in ea lunetic asylum or a home for the fesble minded? 
(they tuce off their crowns and sashes) 
Thankful 
But you don't understam, Aunt Fanny, You're ine castls~--- 
and here is his Majesty the King--ani Dr. Jackson is a fairy 
pring e. 
Jacks on 
Yes, I'ma little fairy prince: 


Fanny 
Permit to observe the orince looks more like a goblifgé Thank?ul 
come home. 

Thankful a 
Icen't, entie. The Xing needs a childs presence ami a woman's 
hende And you don't want me so it will be all right. 


Fanny 
Wheat are you talking sbot? Stop this argument and come with me. 
(tekes;her by hand) I om sorry, Mr. Bronson if you she has 
annoyed you-<-- 

Pau 


On the contrary~-~-she has given me great joy: And ite my fault, 
Miss Persons, about xous her remaining here. [ asxed her to come. 
I went her! You know why-~--because she's Chatfene's little girl 
und gO like herl Please let me <evp her, Tet me adopt herf I'll 


Fanny 
faghest) Adopt her? Adopt my niece! My own flesh and blood? 
_ reavens! (frigidly) Certainly not, Mr. Bronson. Come, Thank-~ 
lie 
Paul 


But she's Bike a flower-~-e sensitive plant--and needs warmth 
end love if she's to thrive---am you don't want her---she told 
mer, herself --- 


Fanny 
(infurieted) She told you 1 didn't want her? (drawing her to her) 
fhankfull, what do you mean by telling such an untruth? 

Tha nkPud 
Untruth! Then --then you'va changed! am you do want me? 
(eegerly) You mean it? Really? 

Fanny - 
Certainly I went you-~-whet a question: 

Thankful 


Qh, Aunt Fehhy, I'm so Thanrfull. So Thenkfull that you want me} 
(huge her, violently ani it causes Fannys locket to drop from 
her neck } ! 

Fanny 
Come, Thankfull! (starts) 

The nk ful 
Aunt Panny, your locket! (picks up the opened locket, looks at 
it, am then smiles at Dr. Jackson) Dr. Jackson, that's where I've 
seen your fece heforel | 

Juckson 
{teking locket quickly) ‘Yhat's that? 

Fanny 
Then fail: 

Bhan ictull 


The first day skeI came hore, Aunt Fanny had lost her locket--~ 

t found it---~looked at it and thero was picture right in it--- 
Jackson 

You--<you mean it! 
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Fa 


. It's not tre: Give it to me! 


Jackson 
(holding it tight) But I heve a right to see if----= 
Fa 


onny 

{holding out hand demandingly) There are no "ifs" ~--a4 chibd's 
{maginetion can find resenblances any whe re---~eycrywheré. 

Jacks on 
(nolding it from her) But if its omly « child's imagination, why 
ao you refuse to let me seo it? 

Fanny 
Because IJ em not accustomed to huving my wom doubted or my 
eecertions 2,ut to proof. f[ insist upong your giving it to me. 


Jucks on 
Just one look is all I aagk. 
Fanny 
No! 
J#0k 8 on 
Then it must be my picture or you would not object. 
Fanny 
Don't flatter yourself. 
sacks on 


FPaiiter myself? Why you speak mildily. If I though you had 

worn my picture next to your heart for twenty years--- 
Fanny 

Please! ! You have no right, and I am in no mood to ilsten. 

Be geod enough to returm my Locket, Dr. Jackson. 


Jackson 
Just ---ones look! 
Fe 
(angry) Nol! 
Jacks on 
{opens hand ami pemits ner to take locket) I'm sarrm-~- 
Fan 


(coyly) I thank you. Come, Thankful. (starts up Le with her.) 
Thenk fal 

(throw ams eround Paul's neck) Good bye---my beautiful King-— 
Paul 


You will come egain, and often? 

Thankful 
Every day eni many times a day! (kisses him.) 

Fanny 
{coldy) You must make no rash promises, child. [If you .new every- 
thing, youwould not wish to comej And as for you, Mr. Bronson, 
I think you have caused enough misery in the Parson household. 
Without asking furthing recognition. 

Paul 


No, I causeé no misery intentionally. Whst I did I did for the 
erestest thing in the world---love! 
Fanny 
I have no more time to waste with you. Come, Thankfull. Good 
efternocon, gentlemen! (exits I dragging Thankful behind her) 
Tha nkful 
{ee she exits) I'11 be back~-your Majesty---I'll be back! 
Jackson 
(peering after her) Think of it, old mane She's worn ny picture 
teenty years over her heart. 
Paul 


Behi She has no heart! 
sack son 
If I tad only known----my picture over her bsart--- 
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Jaul 
I wonder if she could be man enough, dontemptible enough to 
keep thet child ?2rom me! 

Jackson 
My picture over her heart! She lovea me} She loves mej Hi! 
dei dideet Didle she lbvwes me---m, picture over heart-~-al] 
these years. She loves me! She loves me} (Kisses Paul) 

Pusl 
Get away! are youa nuti Have you lost ymr mini! 

Jackson 
I'm grazy with joy! 

Paul 


I'm not-~-she took my little Charlene's daughter) from me---she 
took the sunshine ---the only sunshine I've had in twenty years 
away from me---~ami she'li never come back--- 

Thankful 
(enters from tunnel door) Oh yes she will! I've come back, 


Paul 

Theanicful! 
The nk? 

isnesked dowm in the old tunnel and made my way over here. 
Paul 


what a cruel ornel 01d auht you have, Thaniful-~--how could any 
one Be thankfull with an aunt like tmt. 

Think Pul 
Oh ra thenk fal. 


Panl 
Thankful for whet? 
Thankfal 
Thankfull my sunt wasn't born twins’ 


AK oe afe k C KK ok NUMBER TWO Kk hk KE Ke 





vacks on. 
(enters 1.2811 fixed up with flower in button hole) Paul, Baul, 
you old beer, think what happened today, 


Paul 
whe te 
Jacks on | 
ohe smiled! She was on her way to the grocery store--~I met her 
wnwn[---F tipoed my rst, and she smiled---lfies Fanny Parsons 
who hasn't smiled in twenty years sniled at me~---< 
Paul 
It's e womer she didn't laugh out loud! 
Jackson | 
Oh I tell you I'm just progreasing wonderful! fThink of it~. 
my picture over her heart--~ 
Paul 
Now you stert that again and I'm hit you with this cane! 
Thankful 
{enters I. dragging Jerry with him) Come on, come on they won't 
hurt you! 
Paul 
Ttenkfull! (looks at Jerry in surprise) 
Thankfull 
Gentlemen, this is Mr. Jerny Jigge---~escaped from the orphan's 
home! 
| Jerry 
(viciously) and [I uint goin' back niohteri 
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Thankful 
Ee eint got no father--~ 
Jerry 
Nor no mother--~ 
Thank full 
SO I want 7: to be his father and mthther will,you, your Wajesty? 
UL 
chat? 
Jaczson 
Sure? (leughs) Go shead, Paul, you'd meke a wonderful mother! 
Thankful 


Jerry aint go% nobody to like him, and they treat him meen at 
the orphens homeé---I told him~--I'd get hime place to stay~-~ 
Jerry 
Yes, but I'm no beggar, sir-~-=I can work-«-honist I cen---feel 
my muscle™* 
aul 


a ae there can tél] more zpout your physical conliton. Show 
h 

Jarry | 
Sure! fgoen to Jeckson doubles up mugele and hits him on the arm} 
How's that! 

sackson 
(jarred) Humoh! Wonderful! iihew! 

Jarry 
Let me give you an uppercut, hnhr 

Jacks on 
No, thanks’ Thanksi I've hada phenty! 

The niful 
rleese, adopt him, your mejesty-~-because he' -~-he'll be ao lonesom 
when I'm away to schoo]l~-— 

Peule 
BE ay to school? 

Thenkful 
Yes, auntie is going to send me way wey off toa school---and I 
won't mever see you for a long time-~-amM--- 

nl 


Pa 

fhe vicious old catamareent 
J&Ci.g on 

pon’t call her that! Remembor she wore my picture over her heart] 
Pa 


ul 

It should have given her heart failures 

Jarry 
Gee---Miss Thankful---after you're gone I won't never be glad. 

Thankful 
Oh yes, you will, Jerry for just think thet we love seach othereae 
wnd when we grow up, we are goinme to be marriod. Be glad you're 
Boing live snd heve my beautiful Xing for your fathor--- 

gerry 
But he aint ssid he was going to take me yet. 

Thankful 
But he's going to~-~--2ren't you, Beautiful Xing? 

Paul 
Oh well as you and Jerry are going to be married I'll promise to 
look at the mutter any way. As a trustee of the Orphanage, I'm 
@ Riberty to have Jerry remain with ma till I find out exactly 
whether or not he and I may be congenial---oh, Jerry? How's 
that, my good little Smasritans 

The nk ful , 
Oh that’s splendid: and I'm so glad for Jerry's sske~--ami your 
sake---and (looks at Doctor) Oh Doctor Jackson, I haven't dons 
anything to mace you thanrcfull. 
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Jackson 
Oh yes, you ave. That locket! Her picture over my heart-.- 
Paul 


Oh greet heavnes, you've got him sturted azeaint 
Thankfull 

My aunt Fanny loves that locket better than her ovmm life-.. 
Pa 


ul 
Don't tell him that! 
Thenkfali 
avery night when sho goes to bed-~-she foniles and caresses it~«< 
Jeckson 
She kisses me~--Hi di diddy! 
Thenkfull 
sometimes I think she must have been in love with you, Dr. Jackson 
Jackson 
Oh don't tell me eny more! I'm g0ing to fly! I'm going to fly! 
(glides about the room) 


Paul 
Eola himi Hold him! Get a straight jacket! 
Thankfull 
WEll, good bye---611 of you-~-[~..] 'm going---renenber I'll write 
yOu~--ard I'll always want you to play the Thankfull REMG » - 
Now when Ido come beck whet shall I bring you for a hat gift? 


J &CLS ON 
Bring me & love message from a beautiful dicy witha locket... 
fhankfnil 
My aunt Fanny hes a locket! (goes to Jerry) Now Jerry be 4 man 
and don't cry. 
Jerry 
Aw, who's crying? 
Thea nkfull 


Whet shell I bring you for a gift, Jerry dear, when I come back? 
rr 


Jerry 
(clinging to her) Bring me just you, Thankfull--~just you! 
Thankfull 
You dearl (kisses him) Good bye! Good bye, Beautiful King! 
And what shell I bring you? 
Paul 
Bring me--~a little face thet 1 WOrship--a& little voice that I 
adore~--am two blue eyes that are e proof of & woman's love. 
(very tenderly) Good bys, Little Memory Byes! (<isses her) 
Thank?nil 
Good bye! (pp to DB. 5.) Oh there's just ame thing ele@e. Dear 
Beautiful King---you've adopted Jerry ~~-now there's some one 
Glse I want you to teke oare of while I'm go nee 
Pé 
who is ite? . 
Thankfall 
megs: Ee's a dog I picked up in an ash cen. Nobody will want 
him when I sm gone--~ami I can't take him With mew Will you-+— 
Please let fim come here~-~-to your aastie. 
Paul ¥ 
For your seke yes! 
Thankfall 
Oh I'm so glade At last Rags will have a féhter he can love] | 
(exits ) Good bye every onel Good bya (the lights become lower) 
Jerry 
(uneble to hold beck tears any longer) She's gonel It seams 
like the whole world want out with her. Sea ---even the sun-~ 
Shines gona! 
Paul 
Yee---~even the s inshine went out with her---~the dear little soul! 
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Jerry 
I tried so hari to be Thankfull---but now I can't be Than:full 
with here--gone~- She's the only one that ever was good to me. 
I tove hor! She was always maxin' people glad and thankfull! 

Jacks on 
This o14 Slece will sean the gloomy old castle it was before she 
cume now$s 


Paul 

God? how we shall all mise---deur "little éemory yes!" 
Jacks on 

and ehe told me---she told me---gns wore her picture over her heart 
Pex 


Oh shet up! 
(scream, noise of squeeking bresks off stage, ories 
of people) {all run up to window) 


Jeckpon 

Look! Some one's been mn over in the drive -way! 
Paul 

who ig it? 
Jackson 


Your men Jorkins is going down to bring whoever it is up here. 


Jerry 
(exlmost « screem)it's Thankfull--- 
Peul 


Thankful D, 
Jerry 

S6e---they ure bringing her up her---she's hurt---hdl 
gackson 


Great Sco#t. I must goto her at once. (exits L.) 


Jerry 
I knew it! I knew it! She wes too good. God didm't want nothin’ 
good like her to live on this searth----he's taking her away. 
Paul 
pon't, say thet, Jerry---don't say thet! 
Jorkinms em Jackson 
(enter carrying Thenkfull who is lying limply in their arms) (they 
plece her on the settee; (Jerry runs to her kneels by her side) 
Tra nkfull 
Ohg Jerry, ---why, I feel so queer{ As--~is---1f I'd been all 
drewn up ina Knot---end couldn't untie myself! (looks at their 
worried feces) Oh -~please don't look so sad, Beautiful cin. 
And don't cry, Jerzy. I'm not-a bit hurti (sits erect moves arms) — 


Fanny 
{off 1) Oh where is she? there's my poor child? 
Jackson 
Jorkinse---cxul] the hospitali---and acmit Miss Parsons--- 
J ork ins 
Very good sir. (exits L.3 
Fanny 
(orf L. Oh where is she, Jorkins? Yel] me where she ism (enters L. 
Thankfui1i 
Eere I em, Aunt Fanny! 
Fe 
{rushinging Goward her) Oh my poor chikd---how did it hip pen--. 
are you suffering much---(drops beside her) Oh, my dear---my deur-- 


Thankful 
(with redientfaoe) Oh, aunt Fanny ! You called me “deur” ror the 
first time. HMaybe if I got really sick you would kiss MO. 


my dear! 


Fanny 
Oh my child---my poor---poor child -~-(kisses her) 
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Phenkfoli 
Thenk you, Aunt Fanny. (carrsssing her) It’s so good to have people 
cere? Wouldn't it have been lovely it I had been run over when [I 
firet cume? Thon I wouldn't huve been so lonely. 

Fe 
Qh den't! | a Gon't! fTcantt bear it! 

Theanifull | 
Pliezee don't cry, Aunt Febhy! I'm not nurt! I'm not even scratched 
or bruised---9r bent~--~-(joyfully) I'm well! (looks at them) iihy 
don't you believe me-~~weteh=--['1) .rove it! J'ilkstand up<--,' 
I'll walk} {begins to pull herself together) Them maybe you'll 
belieye--~- Jook-—~evury body! (they all watch her intently, tears 
in their cyes) (1ifsa her eelt up gradually) Here I gos {tries to 
teke a atep am completely collajees with little gasp of pain) Oh! *«% 
Paul 


Thenifnil 
{astounded, also frightened though not admitting it) Why, I can't~ 
stend---2 can't walk! ‘that's the matter? Why dan't [ get up? 
(acsumea frightened expressiogg, feels her knees and legs) My 
feet are esleep---they won't move! 

Ve 


nny : 
{grabbing Doctor Jackson) Dr. Jackson, don't tell moe sha's injured 
thet way~---promis 6 me she'll get well. Thet she'll] welk egaint 
Thenkfull © 
{horrified for a moment) Get well? Welk agein? Why, aunt Fanny--- 
whet do you mean---[If I can't walk, how cun I ever befisnzfnll 
for anything? (then with determination) Why of course I'll get wil 
I'll walk. Why do you ask? Why dco you dowte (then defiantly ) 
I shell get wellt I shall walk! (turns to Jerry) Jerry! {to Fanny) 
#ennyt (they 2811 turn away from her sadly )Aunt Fanny: Dr, Jackson- » 
Good---g00d beautiful king---(lights begin to come upe little) 
Pa ah 


{with much feeling taking her hands) Why of course, my derling! 

Ged wouldn't destroy those little feet when Ee needed them to 

run His errenis. Of course you'll get well, of course you'll walk! 
Thankfull 

Oh, you understand! You understand---smi look--(pointing to wimiow) 

The reinbow, My promise! That means God has only borrowed my 

fcoet «.~2b6ebe- for a little while---and some day He will give them 

back to me! ( a prayer hands uplifted) Oh, I thunk Thee, dear God, — 

exefor Thy beautiful promisel I shall get well---I kKnOw---sm I 4 

shell walk. I'm so ThankIull. So thankfull! 


All 
Thengsfull?e 
Threank? ull 
Yes, Thankfull thet I aint a centipsede with e thousand Legg? 


eeee* TOR TREE, +t hee ee 


ee ee a 





Jork ing 
(entere, tums on all the lights and is fixing up the room) 
Pa 


ul 
(estere) Jorzkins, have 411 the lights along ths drive-way been 
lighted? ~ . 
J corking 

Yes, sir---fnd the lanterns ure hanging in the gurden. Oh, sir, 

the house, ig9ks like a big forest fire all ablaze with so many 
lights. a 
| ‘ ™ pees se .. 
‘= oF 

i ; al sella ia 
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Paul 
Just think, Jo:xine---three yeurs--~three long years has the little 
girl been aviay~--- 


gorkins 

ara still, sir, we &re hot sure whether she has beon cured or note 
raul 

Don't be uw pessimist! a) 
Jorking 


But, sir, tit Doctor Jackson, never wrote you that she was cured--- 
he just wrote thay were coming beck from Xurope tonight and-- 
Paul 


Why of course she's cured---1 won't he ve it any other way~--haven't 
you beun pleying the +hankfull game, Jorkins, like she told us all 
to? 


dorkings 
Yes sir! 
Paul 
whet are y:u thankfull for? 
orkins 


I'm theankfull she isn't coming home every day~--because I'd have 
go much work to do---I'm thankful she's coming home-~-s live and 
not deead---Like I thought she'd be~~=-I'm thankful I'm a live---~- 
ang not dead jike«~~W-= 

Paul 
You ought to be~ (cutting in on hin) 

Jorkins 
Yes, sir, very good sir~-~- 

raul 


Where is my d0N-m-- Jerry? 


Jvorkins 
Sheving, sire 

raul 
Shaving? 

J ork ins 


His tace, sir---he says a man of seventeen has a right to a shave--- 
but to be surs sir, there uint anything thers to shnye---ke asked 
me the other day to shave him. I consented. He seid shave "down" 
I suid, *Yey sir, sure and that's all_I see to shave" (exits L.) 
“and 
(leughs ) How glad I am that little Thankfull made m adopt hin. 
He's been ea wonderful pleasure. 
Jackson 
(enters I. evening dress, with aunt Fanny, both in evening dress) 
Peul!t We're baxcet 
fant 
(running to him) arthur---good old arthur! 
Jacxson 
Believe me we're glad to be backe--thrse yaurs in Hurope ---mkes 
one "thenkfull" thay were born in the good old Us Se. Ae 


Paul 

Welcome howe, Fanny---er-e--a may I call you "Fanny"? 
Fanny 

You certainly may-~~Paul! 
gacks on 

Mra. arthur Jackson wf you plese! 
Puul 

Whet! Arthur, you don't mean you are--- 
Jaczson 

Yq are married! 
Paul 


Where ? 
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Jvackgson 

In Efszil---where the nuts come from? 
Paul 

Congratulations to you both--~-und long way you liva--- 
Jaoks on 

Just think, Paul---she wore my picture over her heart~-~ 
Paul 

Greet heavens! don't start thet again. 
Juckscn 

Well she did---didn't you? 
eEnny 


urecious yes, You've told me about it a million times every day. 

And every tine he introduces me to any ona he says, “Meat tha 

wite-~--she wore my picture ofor he heart for twenty years!" 
raul 

I'm so gied for both of you---but fhankfull-~-my little--. 


Panay 
She will be huc@ ina Little while~~<s hg--- 


YOUee=you meun sho isn'te-— 
Fan 
How, reul, we are pledgea to absoRute secrecy. #e cun't tell you 
Paul 
But the gue pense of it alle--you must lot me Enow---f1 she isn't 
cured, preserve me for the shock-«-[']]-.~. 
Jv&oks on 
How, Peul, we aren't going to tell you & thing--~not a thing! 


By tho wey, old man, where's Jerry? and how do you feel being 


the futher to---well he must be guite a young man by now, 

Paul 
‘nh he det He even shaves! why he's the joy of my life! and he's 
etill bead over heels in love with Thankful2! 

Fanny 
But Paak-~- 

Paul 
New surely you wouldn't put a stumbling biock in the way of thuir 
marry, Funny? 

Fenny 
But Pemli His people? Thirk of who his perents may have been. 
ehink cf what may hive beon the cirowsstences of his birth--«sn 
Orphen vho's puretns are unknown--- 

Paul 
But I rave found out all about thet---end Jerry is of a fine old 
New imglind family---in fuct his parents came over tn the ny Flower 
Ee is releted to the Wilton J. Newmans.. It was the same old story 
of the deughter of a wealthy family murrying & poor men. She dies 
when the child was born---snd the husband at her death, hating 
the Zamily~--hides the bey in the orphs age under cn assumed 
meme leet the Nevmans recover him. 

fan 
Thet's splendéd? I'm so glad’ (goise off etage) Oh that's Thankful 
NO We 

Paul 
Quick! ell me is she cured---don't let me be Surprised or... 

Thant2?uil 
(entsrs L. beautiful evening gown -~-and u little Bider thin at 
firet) Beeutiful King! 

Paul 


Thonctall---you---you' re W6l1]--<you' rs cured---you O4n walk! 
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Phe nkfui 
And how how thanxtull and glad I am---everybod, is so glid to see 
me. eelly--honestiy---I'm gilad it all happened! 
Pan) 


Deer Little theankrull, you haven't chunged a mite! 
PhankPal 
I reve too. I've become a young woman, jihere's Jerry? 


Paul 
I'12 call him. He's been fixing «11 up for you, Thenitfull! 
(cells Re) Jerry! Jerry. 


Jerry 
(off stage K.} Coming, dad, (enters & & (in tuxedo) Thankfull! 

Thenkfull 
Jerry! Ohhh---how nice you look! 

Jerry 
Gosh you do too! 

Thankfall 
Jerry: 

Jerry 
Thenkfnll1! 

The nkYull 
On ° 

Jerry 
Gees 

Jackson 
Gosni 

Paul 
Ha ¢ 

Fanny 
Merey ! 

Paul 


(whispers to them to lesve the two lovess ulone, they o11 wink 
end slip out L.) 

jerry 
And, Thenkfall, you're cured---you oan walk 

Thankfull 
Certainlly I can wik---ani run---hop---scip ani dance! (looks at 
him) #ell, aren't you glad? 


Jerry 

Why, I---1 don't know whother I'm glad or not! 
Theankfull 

Gled or not? Jerry, you're horriaé! 
Jerry 


Yes, but you don't understand. You sec, you're not what I expected 
I wented you to reed me---and-~--am lean on meé---amd everything. 


Thankinll 

Why, Jerry’. 
Jarry 

But now you won't do any of thuse things. 
Thenkfull 


Mn yee, Iwill, Jerry. I promise: I'11 be just @ weak and luany 
asa kitten. Look ot me---se@i ( aways a bit) I'm beginning to 
wobble slready. 
Jerry 
Nn, Thenkfull, always wobble. Promise ma. 
Thankful 
(clasping nie urms) I promise! 
gerry 
Then, Thenkfull, I'm goinz to kise youl 
ha nk ful) 
ATS you? 
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gurry 


Thankcfull 
why certainly-~-if we're engaged--~that's a4 dart of it---(he starts 
to kiss her) But veait a minute---ere Wo enzuged? 

38: 
Certeinly ape chaneek:. Didn't we oromise cach other when we 
wore Lourteen, and haven't I bom tre to you all these years? 

Thenkfni1 
Really, Jerry, how happy Tf am that I'va found & man I oan trust} 
(offers her lips to be kissed--~he kisaes her} 

Jerry 
Thank fou, Thankfullt 

Thenkfull 
Thank you, Jerry. Just think, Jerrys ~--engaged § 

r 


Kay I? 


Jarry | 
Do you know---Thankfull---I aint wheat I am-~- 

fhenk full 
You-~-you esint whet youem! 

garry 
I méen---vell, wouldn't you feel more comfortable if you Knew 
my grandfathor wag a---Senator or---or & vovyernor---or simething 
istecd of, sey---6 burglar. 

Trank fall 
Wot uw» bit! I'd feel worse if anything: anywey I'm marryihg you, 
Jerry---not gour grandfsther. 

Jerry 
yes, but Thankfull, think of marrying e@ nameless waif out of an 
prohanage. N° 

Then ful 
See here, Jerry, are you trying to back out of your pro posal? 

Jarry 
Ho, Thankfull~--I'm trying to maka you sey sométhing end you won't 
sey it. 

Shankfull 
No, ond I nevor will say it if it's How-towing to ansestors: 
Je ere whit we ara---end that's the end of 4ti And vesides, please 
bez this in mind---if you wera found in an or hanage, I was 
rezred in uw missiont 

Jarry 
why didn't you write me you felt that way about ite Then 1 wouldn't 
heya had my father 100K me Upe 

Thenk ful 
(astonished) Look--=you up? Jerry Jiggs---yaU don't mean to tell 
ma you've gone and turned out an aristocrat? 

Jerry | 
(yerysheepishly) I---I'm sorry, Thankfull--- 

Phaunkfinll 
You masn that, Jerry? 

Jerry 
Every word, Thankfall: 

Thangfull 
Then kiss me, dear---ror that is true 1ove! (offers cheek--he 
kisses £t) Thank you, Jerry? 

Jerry 
ana now, I'll tell you what Thankfull, if you'll forgive me for 
being born wWell--~-I'l1 forggve you for betna getting wellt 
Ie it e bergain? 


4 
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Fe Phanx fall 

; = I forgive you, gecry$ 

te Jarry 

7 yraet! Now let's have one big BIG KISS ON Thais (tskes her in 
‘ arms, they hold emorage ror 4 long tine} 

(Fenay, Jackson, and Paul, enter quistly, wateh them with 

I emusement ) 

h Phankfull 

p | {noticing them) Oh! (turm éway embarrassed ) 

E Jacks on 

E Go sheed! Xiss her again! Then ma and Funny will show you how 
: it is seully donel (gives Fenny big smeck!*) 

b 
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